ofnmernightes dreanieT n mIuloaiialLi 

Goc bring them inland tskc your places } Ladies. 


T e ari ng. th e Thracian finger, in the ir rage ? 

That is an olde dcuife : and it was plaid. 

When I from Thebes came Jail a conquerer. 

The thrife three Mufes, mourning for the death 
Ofiearning,latedeccaft a in beggery? 

That is fome5<#r/>f keenc and critically 
Notforting .withanuptiail ceremony. 

A tedious briefe Scene ofyoung ‘Pf ramus 
And his loue rhifby- very tragicail mirth ? 

Merry,and tragicallfT edious,and briefe? That is hot if?, 
And wddrous (Irangc fnow.How fhail we find the cocord 
Of this difeord? 

P biloft, A Play there is, my Lord, fome ten words long; 
Which is as briefe,as I haue knowne a play : 

But, by ten words,my Lord it is too long: 

Which makesit tedious* For in allthePhy, 

There is notone word apt, one player fitted. 

And tragically my noble Lord,it is.For Py ramus. 
Therein, doth kill himfelfc. Which when I faw 
Rehearftyl mufl confcffe, made mine eyes water: 
Butmoremerry tearesthepaffionofloud laughter 
Neuer fhed* 

"Theft, What are they,thatdoeplayit? 

Phil. Hard handed men, that worke m Athens here, 
Which neuerlabour’d in their minds til! now: 

And now haue toyled theirvnbreathed memories, 

With thisfamc Play,againft your nuptiall, 

Tbe.knA wccwiliheareit. . 

Tbi. No,my noble Lard, it is not for you. Ihauehcara 
It ouer,and it is nothing, nothing in the world; 

V nieiTc you can findefport in their eritenrs, 
Extrcamely ftretcht,and cond with criiell paine^ 

To do you feruice. 

the .\ will heare that play. For ncucr any thing 
Can be amiffeywhen fimpleneflc and ducty tendcrif. 


jjiy. I loue not to fee wre tchedncfle orecharged; 
Andduetyjinhis leruice, perifhing. 
rkWhy,gentlc fweetc, you dial I fee no fuch thing, 
fayesj they can doe nothing in this kinde. 
the. The kinder we, to giue them thanks,for nothing. 
0 ur fport fhall be,to take what they mtftake. 

And what poorc duty cannot doc, noble refpedf 
Takes it in might, net merit, ^ 

Wherelhaue come, great Cierkes haue purpofed 
Togreetc me, with premeditated welcomes; 

Where 1 haue fecne them fltiuer and looke pale. 

Make periods in the roidft of (ententes. 

Throttle their pradbz’d accent in their feares, 
Andineonclufion dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying mee a welcome. Trull me, fweetc, 

Outof thisfilence,yet, 1 pickt a welcome; 
Andinthemodefty.of fcarefulidury, 
head as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of faucy and audacious eloquence . 

Loue,thcrefore,and tong-tide fimplicity. 

In lead, fpeake m off , to my capacity. 

? biloft. So pleafe your Grac e, the Prologue is addreft, 
Duk. Let him approach. 

Enter the Prologue, 

Pw.Ifwee offend,it is with our good will. 

That youlhould thinke, wecome not to offend. 

But with good will. To fhew our Ample skilly 
Thatis the true beginning of our end. 

Confidcrthen,we come but in defplght. 

We doe not come,as minding to content you, 

Ourtrue intent is. aII for your delight, 

Wee are not here. That you fhould hete repent you, 
raeA&orsare at hand : 3nd,by their ftiowe, 

»?ulhaUknoYV all, that you are like to knoyve. 



